Evelyn Dunbar, Nora Braden, Cecilia Dunbar Kilburn—I Drawings cannot go on with the list, so many were there, and gifted in for the so many directions. As birds, once they have left their nests. National are free for ever of their parents, so one's old students adven- For trail ture forth, free from the bondage they endured, leaving one Gallery far behind, in act and, frequently, in memory.
On the initiative of the Registrar of the College, Athole Hay, a number of my friends generously subscribed a sum with intent to offer some of my portrait drawings to the National Portrait Gallery. Thirty drawings were chosen by the Trustees. As these were mostly of living men, they were 'to be held in trust, a new and convenient departure, for hitherto a portrait could only be accepted ten years after the decease of the subject portrayed.
The drawings chosen for the National Portrait Gallery were shown for a week at Agnew's in Bond Street; among them was one of Mr Baldwin. I met there his private secretary Sir Geoffrey Fry, who seemed pleased with the presentment of his chief. I had not shown the drawing to Mr Baldwin, being shy of so doing, but Geoffrey Fry's opinion of it was so flattering that I might as well have done so, and I had a generous note, after he had seen it, from Mr Baldwin himself. There was also a drawing included of Sir Aurel Stein; the most modest of men, he was pleased to think he would be represented in the National Collection of portraits. Another drawing was of A. E. Housman. I was about to write to condole with him on this, knowing his dislike for more than one of my interpretations, when I heard he was seriously ill; it would not have done to tell him of this selection at such a time.
As my appointment as Principal was a part-time one only, I retired without a pension. The drop in my income was considerable. We gave up our large house on Campden Hill and took a flat in a new building at Highgate, overlooking Kenwood. Flat life was new to us. We found the confined space and promiscuity trying; but we could get away when we wanted to our cottage in Gloucestershire. At Highgate 237

